Dialogue List of 
Morokapel´s Feast
The Story of a Kara Hunting Ritual

Part I: Interview with Morokapel
	Felix Girke (Anthropologist)
	Morokapel,

	
	People say, you have killed a leopard. 

	
	Can you tell me the story?

	
	

	
	

	
	

	Morokapel
	Well, one day our goats, they were drinking down there at the river bank. 

	
	There, a leopard attacked one of them.

	
	

	
	Then we came, and looked at the tracks.

	
	Carrying  the carcass, the leopard had disappeared into the forest.


	
	So, grabbing my gun, I followed the tracks.

	
	

	Felix Girke
	You were reading the tracks!


	Morokapel
	I read them!

	
	Followed them followed them followed them.

	
	The leopard had feasted.

	
	

	
	Having filled his belly, he put the carcass down.

	
	In the middle of the forest. He had hidden it well!

	
	

	
	Then he was gone.

	
	“It is well.” I said,

	
	“Later, the two of us will meet.” 

	Felix Girke
	So… this is the trap you constructed for the leopard?

	Morokapel
	Yes, I made this trap. Look, here is where I put my gun.

	
	It was pointing this way.

	
	Mr. Leopard was supposed to come like this. 

	
	There was meat around the gun to attract him.


	Felix Girke
	Let’s look at it from over there. 



	Morokapel
	With my machete I hacked and hacked and put the branches together. 

	
	I put the gun on two forked branches.

	
	I cut off some nice meat, 

	
	and tied it around the mouth off the gun.

	
	Then, I also tied the trigger to a branch, 

	
	so when the leopard grabbed the meat, 

	
	He would also pull the trigger.



	
	Pointing at the entrance, I left it.

	
	You left the gun in the forest?

	
	I left it there!

	
	Having said to the gun, “You stay here”, I went off.

	
	I wanted retribution for the goat.

	
	“He’ll come eventually”, I said.

	
	I went and lay down.

	
	In the night, at 9 pm, 

	
	The shot went off. 


	
	According to our tradition, I wanted to bring the skin of the leopard all the way to my mother-brother in Labuk.

	
	But he was not there. With his wife, he had gone to Jinka.

	
	To get an injection.

	
	So at first, I had to return here. 

	
	Samo, my mother-brother, later called us. 

	
	

	
	

	
	“The skin, he shall give it to me”, he said. 

	
	So we are leaving.

	
	Not tomorrow, the day after tomorrow.

	
	

	
	There, he will perform a Mirt, a hunting ritual, for me.

	
	For this, I will give my mother-brother the skin.

	
	So everybody will see that I am a great hunter.



	Worsa
	Do it well!

He needs nice braids tomorrow.


Part II: The Celebration

Title:
„When Morokapel and all the young men of his village arrive in Labuk, there is a dance to celebrate his new status as a killer of big game.”
	Felix Girke
	Samo, your sister-son, has shot a leopard. 

	
	Now, you are holding a Mirt for him?

	
	I have never seen this ritual.

	
	

	Samo
	Tomorrow, you will see it. Before, there wasn’t one to see for a long time.

	
	Tomorrow, I will open it. 

	
	In earlier times, when an animal was killed with a trap, it was not brought to the mother-brother. It remained in the hunter’s possession. However, he would not be granted such a ritual. 

	
	But killed with a gun, you would bring it to the  mother-brother´s gateway and he would sacrifice a goat for your bravery.

	
	Tomorrow, you will see it like this.

	
	Tomorrow, the entire place here will be full of people. 

	
	They will eat the goat, and we will be preparing coffee for them in two houses.

	
	This will be Morokapel’s feast.

	
	As he is giving the skin to me, I arrange this feast for his praise.

	
	

	Felix Girke
	Over there, I see your ritual gateway.

	
	For the Mirt, does it have a special purpose?

	Samo
	It does!

	Felix Girke
	So, tell us!


	Samo
	Just before dawn, Morokapel and his companions will wait outside my gateway. 

	
	We will pierce the neck of the goat, and the people will duck and enter through it. 

	
	So that the blood will spray out over them.

	
	

	
	After the ritual, the elders will come, no women, only men. 

	
	Then we will lay down the goat. 

	
	We will prepare the coffee. 

	
	They will sit, and the meat will be roasted.

	
	Do you understand?

	Felix Girke
	I understand!

	Samo
	Hayla is also of this family, so if he kills an animal, he will also come here. 

	
	We are one, there are no others.

	
	He is my sister-son, and Morokapel is also my sister-son.

	
	We are close. This duty is only mine. 

	
	Your hunting-friend, Hayla knows this as well. 

	
	If I told a lie, Hayla would know it. 


Part III: The Ritual

Title:
Just before sunrise, Morokapel and his companions gather outside of Samo´s ritual gateway, carrying the leopard skin.
Part IV: The Discussion

Title:
After the feast, Morokapel´s companions suddenly start a discussion about the ownership of the skin.
	Gadi
	The children shall grow up by listening

	
	If adults sit quietly, the children will not know anything

	
	I said my thoughts, what do other elders think?

	Apayo
	The wise people of the hunter’s village have said: 

	
	Only if you kill an animal with the gun, the skin is for the mother-brother.

	
	But this one was killed by a trap, so

	
	the mother-brother should not receive it.

	
	It belongs to the hunter; this is our tradition.

	
	But then some other people have tried to influence Morokapel, and said 

	
	“it is for the mother-brother”.

	
	Having heard this, saying, “yes, the mother-brother is important”, he came here. 


	Samo
	With the skin of a leopard, a man can buy goats, cows, a gun, and marry a wife.

	
	But custom says: “Think of your descent! Bring it to the mother-brother!” The people who told Morokapel, “it doesn’t belong to your mother-brother, it is yours”, those people are just talking nonsense. 

	
	It is true; to kill it with the trap, it is his, to kill it with the gun, it belongs to me.

	
	But as he followed the tracks of the animal, it should be mine. 

	
	

	
	From where have they come, those who argue against me? They have entered through my gateway. So how can they say afterwards, “it is not for the mother-brother”? 

	
	Those who dare to say, “it is not his, it is yours”, they are liars.

	
	This talk from there, after having performed the ritual for him, I refuse to accept it. 


	Bori
	Samo’s neck is a bit thick, so people don’t understand him so well when he is speaking. 

	
	Stop talking. With a trap, the animal belongs to the hunter, not to the mother-brother.

	
	The young man should go and shoot another one with his gun, for the mother-brother. 


	
	

	Lebej
	You can keep talking, but enough has been said.

	
	Some people were manipulative,

	
	but there is no problem. 

	
	He who said, “He should kill another one for Samo”, he has shown the way

	
	

	Apayo
	A few years ago, there was a case where the mother-brother didn’t receive the skin when a leopard was killed by a trap. 

	
	Did he receive it?

	
	The mother-brother didn’t receive anything. 

	
	Let us forget all this old talk from before. We should only care what people say now.

	Felix Girke
	Apayo, you started this discussion with Samo.

	
	The hunter killed the leopard with a trap. Is that a problem?

	Apayo
	Well, yes, when somebody kills a leopard with a trap, the mother-brother does not receive the skin. 

	
	It is the hunter’s.

	
	But when he with his own hand held the gun and killed the animal, the mother-brother would receive it. 

	
	This was our ritual.

	Felix Girke
	But this time – the case seems a bit different.

	
	What do you think about it?

	Apayo
	It is good. I think the hunter himself should profit from the leopard’s skin. 


Part V: The Skin

	Felix Girke
	Our camera did not see the leopard’s skin so well. 

	
	Later, could we maybe the see the skin again?

	Samo
	Yes, of course. First we drink coffee, then you can see the skin. 

	Felix Girke

Samo
	I am afraid just looking at this skin!

Is that very big for a leopard? 

Yes, it is. A big male.

Look at those teeth!



	Felix Girke
	Are you going to sell the skin? To whom?

	Samo
	Yes. To the traders in the market villages.

	
	They pay a lot of money for such skins.

	
	

	Felix Girke
	Now, we’ve seen the ritual, and filmed it; later, people from your village claimed, “listen, in earlier times, when somebody killed an animal with a trap, the mother-brother didn’t receive the skin.” 

	Morokapel
	I heard it.

	Felix Girke
	What do you think?

	Morokapel
	There was this old Kara custom. When you set up a trap, and an animal died, you brought it to the mother-brother some time later he returned the skin to you.

	Felix Girke
	After he performed the ritual, he returned the skin to you?

	Morokapel
	When you held the gun in your hand, and shot the animal, the skin would be his.

	
	But in my case, it was more like a trap. 

	Felix Girke
	But your mother-brother took it?

	Morokapel
	Well, having taken it, he has to return it to me.

	Felix Girke
	Really, he has to return it?

	Morokapel
	“Put it in your house”, I told him. 

	
	It can rest in his house for a while. 

	Felix Girke
	Somebody later proposed, “having shot another leopard…”

	Morokapel
	… with the gun in my hand, having shot it, this one Samo will take. 

	
	But that one now was just shot by my gun in the forest, so it is mine.


Part VI: The Explanation

	Felix Girke

	Hunting friend,

	
	Samo and Morokapel both claimed

	
	“The leopard’s skin belongs to me!”

	
	I don’t really understand who is right in this conflict.

	
	You are Morokapel’s older brother,

	
	you are Samo’s sister-son.

	
	Please explain it to me so I can understand. 

	Hayla
	Well, in earlier times, our customs were different. 

	
	Samo knows it all very well. 

	
	Before, if you killed an animal with a gun, you brought it to the mother-brother. 

	
	Only with the gun in the hand.

	
	You brought it to the mother-brother

	
	Samo knows this perfectly well. 

	
	Now, the skin of an animal killed with a trap was brought to Samo. 

	
	

	
	The people asked, “what, an animal killed by a trap! What is this?” 

	
	Normally, it should not have been brought.

	
	“But now”, the people wondered, “is Samo taking the skin?”

	
	Samo knew that something strange was going on.

	
	For a long time, he thought about it.

	
	Then, Morokapel came and brought the skin.

	
	

	
	Now, people started to talk against Samo.

	
	“An animal killed by a trap, what are you doing, taking its skin!”, they said. 

	
	Samo replied, “No, I am not taking it!”

	
	“I will give it back to Morokapel”, he said.

	
	

	
	Then, the skin was brought to Samo’s homestead.

	
	

	
	Will he give it back? We really don’t know.

	
	He has taken it.

	
	And now? Nobody knows what will happen.


